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I lope You Win I.||«r ll.
pear Editor..I ha\

all the summer andwrtto. i had Just
been in ih«

didn't hnvi
i .v/!" Jus* < mil" back. I wan outplay In* tW« morning wln-n one of my girl{.r',VL'lB ?ft ,f:. "Elsie you won a T.-D. O t''Drill-. dldn l you? I \ a.s surprised. I

r«"t »2«r.e°K. *iVi !,urp. """Ulih It was true.So I thought 1 d n#nt! y«#u my aci<)reai. I
am sending a nuzzle, ami 1 hope to seeIt In print. Tours trtilv.

ELSIE COBB.
It Ifiim Keen Stnl.
Oear Eilltor..I saw- where I cot a prize'T". ®r four weeks ago. but haven't re¬vived ft vet. k now. <11 tor. I am..hi lil like mi'l look eiK-ii «|:ty to If Itha* cotne. Vou can't imagine how »ur-prised I was when I tau where I had

KottBii a priz«- Bird contest was icmnil. 1think. Please niune such bad writing.Your loving member.
DOIlOTIir HUDSON.Moseley's Junction. Va.

Ultil Vou I.Ike It-
Dear Editor..Inrlosed you will find adrawing, which I would like to see In theSunday's pap«r If there Ik room »noush.I thought the contest wan fine. Well. I"111 have to close. Your lovlnc member.

LUCY K. rARTKIUOK
Maybe Tou Didn't. Send It In Time.
Dear Editor..I thought the contest wasfine, but 1 failed to see my composition onth»r pare It may have been that I wrotewith fountain pen. but I wrote my second

composition In blue Ink. I am a friend ofLucy Pnrtrldge. and I am lending my let¬
ter In hers. I have been correspondingwith Phllls Gary for a Rood while. Well,good-bv. Your fievoted member.

EMMA W BROWNP. H.My work might have went to Mr.W. B.. but I don't know.
Mentis Drawing.

Dear Kdltor..I am sending you a draw-
Ing. which I hope will not go to old Mr.Paper Basket. Tour member.

DONA LD BtACKVVKI.L.
I.Ikes Contest.
Dear Editor..Inclosed find a drawing,which I hope to see In this Sunday's paper.The contest «. as fine Hoping to win aprize. >ours truly.

PHILIP BLISS.
We Don't Vote Any Morev.Dear Editor..Lssonle (my sister, youknow) Is very 111. but wants me to writear.<! say that she votes for ine. She doesn'twant you to think she <loes It because I
am her sister, but says she would vote for
me even if I wern't. I f»el very muchcomplimented by It of course, and pleasedon't think It Is favoritism. for it l»n'tWhat a splendid contest! It was hard to
. hoose the one I thought wb.s best.sohard.but I «t last decided on Virginia KFore's prettv poem. "A Band of Blue¬birds." I don't think we have ever hail abetter contest, do you? I don't know who
suggested It. but I lio know that it mustbe some one who knows well enough what
we T.-D C. t'.ers lik«- Speaking about thewinner. I think Wtav Barker comes afterMlns Pore. with George It. Johnson next.I could name many more who came next,and next, and I <-an trvilv sav that therewasn't n bad contribution there. Tour oldmember.

VALERIE MANNING DE MILHAl*.Va_
P. S.How shout an Indian contest soon*

.V. M. DE M
Praise* Number.

piece
It I
h a v i

My Dear Editor .I wrote a little
for the bird contest, but I never sent
think the (ontest w aj> lust line I
gotten several letters from V. Florencefore, and I saw her poetry In the paperIt was real good ! ajti rrazv to know
who won the prize. I am glarl you were
the tudge of who got the prize Instead of
voting Hope to see my letter and names
of fruit In the paper. From vour devoted
member.

NANNIE I.. TARRY
rowr.svllle. N. <*

Sends Drawing.
pear Editor..I wilj trv and send some¬

thing In every week for six weeks and see if
I win another prize before I l.e an old man
I'm Inclosing a picture for the correspon¬dence column that I hope to see in Sun¬
day's paper I sent something last week,
too. Well, school Is about to open, an£ we
will have to work hard on lessons againWell good-by. From a member.

JAMES WEI.FORD BARKER
Blackstone. Va

Pre.I see Contest.
Dear Editor..I hope mv drawing will

be In print Sunday. I think the bird . on-
te*t was a great success. I hope I get a
prize. Put my drawing in Sunday. A
member. THEO KELLfcT.
Cttme Week After Contest Clotted.
Dear Editor.. Tou can't imagine mv dis¬

appointment when I did not see m.v story
on either of the iontes; paces. Didn't you

f:et my story In time'' I certainly sent It
n time, or did you get my story at all"'
The contest was fust fine; the best I believe
that ever we have had. since I have ever
been a member, which will be three years
this fall. I am sending a continued story.
In which I hope you will print. Your
loving member.

PHILIS GIBSON GARY
I.ester Manor. Va.

Stndy Your Itnles Carefully.
Dearest Editor..I was very inu'h sur¬

prised at seeing my name with the prize¬
winners. I am sending In a poem and
puzzle this time Mope to see them both
In print. Tour lovlnc member.

ELIZABETH LEWIS.
Thinks Contest Fine.

Dear Kdltor..Inclosed U a picture for
the correspondence column. The contest
pages were tine.' In fact, the best we have
ever had. School starts next week. James
W. is sending a picture, too
to vou and all the members.

WHAT
Blackstone. Va.

I.IUes Prize.
Dear Editor.Excuse me for not writing

before, but I ha\o been busy all the sum¬
mer. Thank you so much for the prize.
I think It Is lust tine 1 think the bird
contest was line. Vacation is nearly over.
I have never seen a summer pass so 11 uu*k.
I am sending in
member.

Best wishes

BARKER

puzzle. Tour loving
CO I.KMAN REDDE M M A

Beaver Dam. Va.
Tluit In Fine.
Dear Kdltor..I am going lo send in a

drawing, which 1 hope is going to be good
enough for the Times-Dispatch. When I
loined 1 got one of my friends. Mary Hatch,
to loin 1 think the bird contest was very
good. Will now close.

MARJOUIE VAN WARNER.
Petersburg. Vn.
p. S..Please excuse blue Ink. as I have

no black.
Write on One Side of Sheet Only-
Dear Kdltor..I am sending In a little

story, which I hope can be published. On
the first story I wrote T won a prize, but
never have gotten It Your member.

KATHKRINK V. WINN.
Work for It.
Dear Editor.. I have lust had the mis¬

fortune to lose m.v honor badge. I would
rather to have lost anything else but that.
Please tell me how I can get another one.
to buy It. of course. As 1 don't stand any
show of ever winning another one. In¬
closed vou will find a drawing. Tour mom-
her. DOROTHY WAI.LKR.

Goodloes. Spotsylvania V'o.. Va.

ALMA'S XIIM IIOMK.

Oner upon a time ;t little Kirl named
Aitce. who lived at Iter city home, was

playing on Hip lawn, when she saw it

poor lit tie pirl going along the street.
Alice nailed the Kli'l l<> her. asked
where she was going and where she
lived. The little girl (whose name
wits Alma) said she was huntinir a

new home; (hat her parents were dead,
and the family thai she had In-en liv¬
ing with treated her so badly that she.
left. Alice knew a rich old lady whose
niece had been staying with her until
she died. So Alice told Alma about
her and took her to the old lady's
home, and she lived happy ever after.

KIIANCKS Mcl'KAK.

AKTKII Tin-: IIATTLK.

Just after the battle, mother.
I am thinking of no other
lCxcept you, my dear.
Wishing you were here.
Oh! mother, can't you hear me call¬

ing you?
1 love to loolt into your eyes of blue.
I am sorry you were left behind me.
I wish you were here beside me.
Oh! dearest mine,
I'm coming hack., mother mine.

Composed hy,
M R U10 L) IT 11 IIA DCLlVV IS.

AnoUT vont CONTEST.

My Dear Girl? and Boys:
I am anxious to explain to you how

so much of your work was left out of
the Rlrrt Contest. You see. ;i great
many children didn't remember the
date that the contest closed, and sent
their work in, much <>f it as late as a
week aftei it was closed, so, of course,
it was not published. I am Just as
sorry as I ran he. hecause I know how
anxious all of you were to take part
in it; hut never mind, for we are going
to have another grand one pretty soon.
Then you can make up for lost time
and writ*- some line articles, for that.

I am still debating over the prize,
winner, for so many pood things were

'sent in. It is surely a hard mattei to
decide, hut 1 will certainly lef you
know next Sunday. - Also next Sun¬
day 1 am going to announce the fong
list of medalists for the past several
'months Are you very sorry that
school-time is almost here'.'

YOUR EDITOR;

i-rtr/.K-wiwRii? or the week.

Valerie de Milhau. of Saxo, Va.
Marlon Knight, of Hnlstead's Point.

Va
Alio- Itarksdale, Station 1'., «. ity.

A S'lHUl V.

It was the lath of September. 'and
school had begun. Mary and John
Williams were getting ready for school
.rohn was in a mighty big hurry to

Cf t to »< hool and have a game of
marbles.
"Hurry up! or we will Vie late for

school." called John, "tllrls take such
a long time to get fixed."

"Well. I am coming just as soon as

f put on my hat." said Mary.
"Twenty minutes to 'J.only five

minutes more." rattled John. Mary
f came running downstairs

"At last you are here, Mary, and
now we will have to tiv like the wind
to get there in time," said John.
They arrived at school just in time,

both out of breath after their hard
run. They took their seats in the
desk back of Sallie and James Snow-
den. Snllie had lonp white braids of
hair down iter back. John took the
ends of them and dipped them in his
ink.which made all of the children
la ugh.
"John William^, kept in an hour af¬

ter school, and five demerits eiven
him." said the teacher, "and Sallle, iro

wash your hands and hair."
"Ves-s-ma'm." and poor Sallie left

the jroom.
James declared that he would rule

John's head at recess; hut at recess
John had to stay in Me missed nearly
all of his lessons that flav. ami Mary
went home by herself that evening
When John came borne he was ashamed
to show his face.
"How could you behave so. .IMin?

And this is the beginning of a new

session," said Mary. That wasn't the
only day that Mary had to go home by
herself, for John was very bad that
year. A LICK It A RKSD \ I.E.

WHEN MAIUJAItET (.\)IE SOI Til.

Margaret Milholland was a little sirl
who lived in the North. She at last
decided to come and visit her cousin.
Mary, in the South. When Margaret
got off the train-and saw all the col¬
ored people she said she did not think
she was coming to Africa. Her cousin
lauhed at her. Her uncle took her
out on the farm, and after that she
went to the house to a regular South¬
ern dinner. The house was a low
stone building with big Colonial pil¬
lows and a big veranda all around it
and beyond till kinds of vines growing
over it. Margaret didn't know what
so many negroes meant, but she soon
learned that they were her uncle's
slaves. She said when she left that
she would come again

(original. >
M. THERESA M< MtRISSEY.

"M KKIIVSO.VO."

Merry-song wa? very sad. She thought
of the bright spring morning when she
sung her merriest song In a bloom¬
ing apple tree which stood near a

bri k h t sunny window. Through the
window Merrysong had seen a girl
about twelve years of age. who was
reading. The little girl hnd looked up
twice froni her book, and then she
went to the window. The cool morn¬
ing breeze- blew her soft brown curls
against her rosy cheeks, then she look¬
ed at Merrysong with her bright black
eyes Then the girl went away, but
soon came back with some fresh bread¬
crumbs. She went again to her read¬
ing after spreading the crumbs on
the window-sill. Merrysong came and
ate them. Every morning this had
happened until Mildred and Merrysong
were great friends, and under the ap¬
ple tree Mildred had given the young
bird th» name of Merrysong.
One morning Merrysong came to the

window, but alas! the blinds were
closed and Mildred was not there.
Poor Merrysong flew away in sail dis¬
tress. Again did slu- come, but no
one was there. Merrysong thought
that Mildred had cone away forever,
but she had only gone to her aunt's
for a month. Hut these golden days
hnd gone.
The day was warm, and Merrysong

wa-s in a tree. A little girl about
thirteen, with brown cutis, canie by.
and Merrysong saw her drop a small,
very small, package. Site did not
know It. so kept on. and was soon
out of sight Merrysong flew down to
'it. and was trying to take it up. and
soon succeeded ill doing so. As she
did. the little girl came running, with
tears flowing down her rosy cheeks.
Merrysong recognized Mildred. Could
it in* Mildted' Yes. it was she: the
same girl with brown curls and black
eyes. She looked as she had a year
ago. She was looking for her lost
package Merrysong flew to her with
the package still in her mouth. Mil-I
.tired recognized her lost pet.

"Merrysong! Merrysong!" screamed
Mildred, "and you have my medal.my
T. I». i ". C. medal. You darling bird,1
you shall go with me home and we
shall !... friends, as we were in the
past."
Hut Merrysong needed no bidding to

go with Mildred home. She flew by
the side of her mistress, while the
affection f<">i Mildred was rapidly com¬
ing back !.. Merrysong. Composed by

(Original) I'H 1L.TS <5. CSARY.

.IOIIV AXll KATIII.EK.V

« Mm- upon n time there lived a girl
ai"il whose names were John and
Kathlevn « \

Tliey had a step-mother and a fa¬
ther. One night the parents were
speaking tliat they were going to get
rid of their children. The mother said:
When w- go hunting, they can go
with us In the meantime John was
listening what his parents was saying.
He did not sav anything to Kathleen,
but he was going to get some burnt
ashes so they could find the way back.
The next morning they were ready j

to go with their parents. When they
were going along the way John was
strewing the ashes along the road.
When night came the father told

them to stay there until lie went to
get some wood to inakc a tire. In-
stead of going to get the wood, the
parents went home and left the poor!
little children there to get lost.
Kathleen asked John where was!

their mother apd father, so John said.
they have left us here to get lost, lie'
told her what he heard the night be-
fore.

After then they followed the burned
ashes .ind reached home at last. The
father and mother had gone, but they
lived there by themselves very happy
ever afterwards. Composed bv

1111-I >.V HitA 1 iMO Y MKYNKI.U

DICK DAWSON'S GAME.

"What dirt your father say," said
Tom Trenton eagerly of Dick Dawson.
Tom Trenton was a handsome bel¬
abour seventeen years' old. He lived
in Boston. He whs the son of a

wealthy old hanker. Dick Dawson
was the son of a rich mine owner.

He was a handsome boy of about
eighteen, with dark black hair. The
day before the boys had been saying
how nice it would be to take a tent,
some provisions and an old negro man

they knew to cook for them and camp
out for a while. It was July. Tom's
fathftr had consented for him to go If
Dick could go with him.

"Sure, Tom, of covlrse I can."
Though they did not know it, they

were observed by a sneaky pair of eyes
set in a high face. This was John
Hecton, son of a well-to-do broker.
He was listening to the boys' conver¬
sation.
The boys walked away, talking about

the good times they were to have.
Out wait! They were soon ready.
\\ ith them were ten other youths.
Their names were Jack, Joe. Jim. Fred.
Brad, Frank. Luther. Buck and Marry.They arrived at a- small station called
Bersv lie. As they got off the train
Jack's suit case came loose, and out
dumped a baseball suit, glove and ball.

"Ho, so they know how to play hall,"said a pleasant-looking fellow.
They pitched their tents a little wayfrom the village. As they were sit¬

ting on a stool they saw a young fel¬
low approaching.

"Say. doni you want to plav a gameof hall?"
Dick had a team made up of thefellows there. "Sure we will play youa game to-morrow at 2 P. M. At 2 PM. the nest day Dick and his friends

were seen practicing in gray suitsThe others had blue suits. Here Is theline-up. Dick's team were the Grays-
. Grays.Jack, shortstop; Joe. li'rstbase: red, third base; Jim, secondbase; Bra .1, left field; Frank, centerfield. Buck, right field; Tom. catcher;Dick, pitcher.
Ragles.Bill, catcher; Bob, pitcher-

»,>aS°: ';lay' .seooll(' base;harl. third base; Hussell, shortstop
tight ne.f?0,U: Kd* <enler ne,d: B*"k-
The first man up for the Eagles was

overV,r',S,;r,fe,,OW- ,,i4!k *»«» oneu,° >'«Sh. "Ball one:" "Strikeone" "Strlke two!" -..strike three'"I lie game proved to be thu*-..Score by i/mings: '

,.V'I/^ie n n n i o 2 ii o.3l?i iT '

A
0 1 o 0 1 0 0 0 11.2'. a,,d friends had wot,

in an ev m
* *?" rrie»"* will be

Nerve' 'V' ",>kk """'son's
'I'HO.M AS KEU.KV,

Tin: M'lTI.K HIM..
.S>°-

" «h.
Where we coasted. | wonder if theboys think t>r me still'' 1,11,1 ,'t',c ««<"» you gave n,e oneM:id Christmas DayMother, may » take it with me whengo away?
The little hm waR snowy wlien tcoasted on that sled-

s ,,a\";,eVs^T;^:,orVdi>ri,,ted ,n «o,rt
<>" each side was a lily. froil, wh|c|peeped a tiny fay.Mother, may take it "with me whenI uo away?

Phe little |,ill Is emerald now, «n
grassy, for 'tis spring.And in the stately poplar trees thelittle robins sing.

I.ast spring we boys sat on t lie hill andplayed games and were gay.And I shall take the memory with mewhen I go away.
I.eyond die hill i see the sunset streak¬

ed in red and Wftld,
And beyond the sunset lies the Holvl.and. I'm told.
Where every is peaceful and hapnvall the day. '

Anil that is where I'm going when I
go away.

VAI.KKIK I>10 MIIiHAU.
\x i:\otim; K.vi'ciiinxn:.

U'e were returning from Texasthrough Si. I.ouis which is a' trip of
three days and three nights. Motherthought it would rest us all to stay oneday and one niuht in St. I.ouis." We
stayed at the Marquette Hotel. Bight
across the street was a furniture store
about one block long. We were all
safely tucked in bed and fast asleepwhen we were awakened by an explo-1slon. it pounded as if the hotel was
being blown up by a bomb. We all ran
to the window to see what was Ihe
matter. Flames were bursting front
the building across the street. When
wr> found we were in no danger, it
was Interesting to watch the firemen
at work. We afterwards heard it had
been blown up by some men for the
Insurance.

By lllil.KN \j. GOI.DK.V,
!.(>(. South Meadow Street. (

Puzzle Department
(iini.V \ A MRS,

< I ) IS. 21. 20. 8.
<21 *. is. i. ar».
. 3) 10. 21. 4. 9. 20. K.
< i > t i *»r.
<5) 7. 12. I. 1. 25. I9.
<¦>> a. i a. i a, i.
<7) is. 1.1. ID. 1. 12. 5.
(S) 12. 21. a. 2.->
<:») 5. 12. 12. 5. H.
(10) 22. 9. 18, 7. 0. 14, 91. |.

MAItUARET KliLKN I'OINDEXTER.
\A.MKS OK M V I'KTS IN KICilUKS.

(1) 3. 12. 0.
(2) 4. 15. 7.
<3) S, 15. 18. 19, 5.
» 4) 4. 21. 3. 1 I.
<f.) a. S. 9, 3. 11, 5. IS.
(«> 7, 21, 9. 13, 5. 25, IK.

KMMA C. Hi:WD.

¦>' A >1 KM 4»K MOVIE STARS l.\ Hit;.
Lilt:8. '

( 1 ) 13, 1. 18. 25. 16, 9, 3. 11. 15. is 1
l-'V 2. 12. 1. 14. 38. 5. 2. 21. IS. 11. 5.
(3) 2. 12. 1, 14. 3. 8, 5. 19. 23. 5. 20.
(4> 12, 15. 20, 20. 9, 5. 16 9 3 li

15. IS, 4.
15) 10. 1. 14. 5. 14, 15. 22. 1, II.
(.») 7. 12. 14, 25. 19. S. 21. 12 I" \

20. 20. 5.
<7) 11. 1. 20. S, 5. IS, .). 14. 5. II. 1

5. 12. 1N. 5, 4.
<S) 22. 9. 18. 7. 9. 14. 9, 1. J 6. 5, 1.

IS. 19. 15., 14.
(4) 12, 15. 21. 9. 19, r>. 8, 21, 6, g.
(10) 1, 14, 14, 1. *14, 9, 12, 19, 19,

15. 14.
ELIZABETH LEWIS.

J I' M HI.ICS VA.MKSi OK 4ilHLS.

XII eve.
L'ollse.
Cenilaro.
Amgraert.
L'rht.
Elzilatlit.

BT TH ELJIA RETNOLDS.
.VANES OF KHl'IT.

<1) 2. 1, 14, 1. 14, 14. I.
<2) 15, 16, 1, 14, 7, 6.
<3) 1. 16, 16. 12, 5.
14) 16, o. 1, 3. 8
<2) 7. IS, 1, 16, 6.
(S) 16, 12. 22, 13. 19.
(7) 1, 16. 18, 9. 3. 15, 20.
(8) 16, 6, 1, 18, 19.
. 9) 3, 8, 5. 18, 18, 9. 5, 19
'10) 7, 18. 1, 16. 6, 18. 22. 9, 20

NANNIE L. FARRT.

BTonv or a young mm, caught
IN A STOH.M.

The sky was black, the clouds hung
low, and the wind ble»y with a force
that almost took the young girl off
her horse.
She wan trying to reach her hoin® on

the top of the mountain before the on¬
coming storm reached her. The moun¬
tain was very high, and she was not
half way to the top when the thunder

[crashed louder, the lightning flashed
brighter and the wind almost took her
breath away. It was plain that she.
would never reach Hie top before the
storm overtook her.
Once more she looked up at the dark

sky. The storm was very near. It was
so dark that she could scarcely see.
She knew that if the horse fell, it
would mean that both would fall to
thc bottom of the mountain and be
killed instantly.
Then she remembered an old cabin

in which she had played when a child,
It was only a little distance from where
she was, and she ur*ed the horse on,
reached the cabin, put her horse in the
old stable, anil went into the cabin
and closed the floor Just as the ralr
began falling in torrents, and the
thunder shook the cabin. She shud¬
dered violently. Shu knew that her
father and mother were worrying about
her. She could picture thein going to
the window and casting anxlou?
glances down the mountain side. Fi¬
nally she went to the. small window
of the cabin and looked out.

Suddenly she heard a horse com in c
slowly but steadily down the moun¬
tain. The rider had a flashlight In his
hand. .She could see the light, al¬
though it was loo dark for her to sec
the man.
Suddenly there was a blinding Hash.

She felt almost stunned and fell to
the floor. She was brought to her
senses by a sound of knocking at the
cabin door. (To be continued.)
Composed by MAM IK JACKSON*.

JACK'S 1,1'CKV STO> K

Jack was a little boy when his
mother died, and she gave him a lucky-
stone. which he tied around his neck.
One day he lost it and began to cry.
While he was out in the street a kind
lady saw him and asked him what was

the matter. He told her. and she
fumbled in licr pocket and brought out
Jack's stone. Jack thanked her for
it and started away when the lady
called him hack and asked him where
he lived. He said he lived with an
old woman who beat him whenever
he did wrong. The lady asked him to
come and live with her. He said he
would like it very much, so he went
home with her.

Mrs. Black had another boy named
Harry. Harry liked Jack so well that
he was always with him. Now. it
happened that Jack and Harry were
Playing together when Jack fell from
<tff the fence and broke his arm. The
doctor said that he could not use it
for fix weeks. Marry and Jack would
go out in the fields and pick daisies
and buttercups. Jack's arm at last
got well, and they lived happy ever
afterwards.

Composed by,
CLINTON JONES.

A 'I'll I p.

Rose had just received a letter fronther aunt asking her and her mother
to come to see them. Her aunt lived
in Ohio. Her mother said they would
Ko on the train the next morning.Roue s aunt told her that she had a
sled and a pair of skates for her. Rose
went to bed early that night, but could
not bo to sleep. In the night Hose
<1 roamed about tlie snow and lee for
she lived in Florida. The next moili¬
ng they were up bright and earl v.
Her mother dressed her and her father
took them to the station. When they
Kot off the train, Rose's Uncle John
was there to meet them and Hose was
surprised to see snow. That, eveningthey jft'ent skating. They stayed till
the next week, and went back home
on the train.

MA HOA RET HELENA I'.
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Pr«vra hy .Mek took*.

I>r*nn hj Mnrjorlr inn H onmfr,
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